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MY LORD, 
95 ver) modeſtly of my Perfor- 
a2. Vp mance in this Poem, but 
have reaſon to fear the World. 
will ſuſpe me of Arrogance, for preſu- 
ming to inſcribe it to Your Lordſhip; 
or at leaſt determine, that I have a more 
than common Eſteem for this Piece. 
- Twas 


i PDE DICATIO 

' *Twere a Diſſmulation I could not ea- 
6 ly digeſt, to pretend I have no little Ten- 
derneſs for its Welfare: I wrote the whole 
with 'a particular Pleaſure, and bave 
look'd on It with the Affection of a.fond 
Parent; bet when ] confeſs it my Fa- 
vourite, My Lord, I am fill jo con- 
ſeions of its being diſtant from Perfection, 
that 1 foreſee only One of the Greateſt 
Patrons in Europe can give it Coun- 
tenance, or Fkreen its Errors from too 
ſevere an Inquiſition. 

I have form d an Opinion to my ſelf, 
My Lord, that there is that Sovereign 
Virtue in the Smiles of an Halifax, that 
they can blunt. the Edge of Detraftim 
and Envy, and take off ibe Venom of a 
Damning Criticiſm. © But tet me fu 
excuc d ro Your Lordfhip, From 40 


ming any Pretenſions to Tour Fir, 


| thts from dr Men: Edin of ſtr 


ving Ii. Your Lordſhip i the Great 
Mecernas of this Ave; in the Eucbu- 


ragement 
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DEDICATION. 
ragement of Poeſy ; and tbe Apollo, 
in the Superior Excellence of your 1 a= 
lent in this Art. 2» < 
I need not bluſh to own, that my De- 


fre of throwing this Poem at Your 


Lordſhip's Feet, alone mſpir d Me t9 
the penning of It; and that my Preſum- 


Prion in doing my ſelf this Honour fam d 


from an Aſſurance J have, that to beg 


Your Lordthip's Protection, is in ſome 


meaſure to deſerve it. I wiſh I could 


with Truth put in for a further Claim, 
but all my Merit beyond this muſt cen- 
ter in Your Lordſhip's Candour : 
Aud, My Lord, I am ſenſible I hat Ge- 
neroſety of Tour Soul is ſo extenſive, that 
Tour Good Nature always ſoftens the Se- 
verity of Tour Fudgment ; and you force 
Tour ſelf to Pardon, even what Jon 
cannot be pleas'd at. 

1 am ſtill accountable to Your Lord- 
ſhip for an Inſolence, which I am wholly 
at 4 Loſs to excuſe. ; that being ſo far 
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DEDICATION. 


from a Maſter in the Idiom of my o 
Time, I ſhould venture to ſtart up an | 


Imitator of the Immortal Shakeſpeare: 


I know Your Lordthip's Diſcernment 


will eaſily perceive, that my Imitation is 
very Superficial ; extending only to the 
borrowing ſome of bis Words, without 
being able to follow him in the Poſetion 


of them, his Style, or his Elegance. 


» - This Vanity is ſufficient for my Con- 
denmation, yet had I no other DefeFs to 
excuſe, I might with more Aſſurance beg 
Leave to ſubſcribe my ſelf, 


ff My Lord, 
Pour Lordſhip's %, 
Devoted, and Obedient, 
Humble Servant, 


* 


Lew. Theobald 


POVERTY. 


N barren Soil, and damp unwholſome 
Air, 
Where weeping Clouds Eternal Dew 
| diſtill'd; 
Where no gay Sun-ſhine did the Morning chear, 
Or Mid-day Fires the dark Meridian gild ; (foread, 
A Cave there ſtood ; whoſe vaulted Sides were 


When Nature firſt rear'd her Created Head. 3 
| B 


The Cave of Poverty. 


"BL 

Ten Thouſand Doors, like Flaws in mouldring Earth, | 
Led to the Center of the Gloomy Den ; 
And each to ſtreaky Gleams of Light gave Birth, | 


That (hot a-thwart the Duſk, and ſeen'd a-kin : 
Pale as the Fire that on Night's Viſage glows, | 


Serving alone her Horrors to diſcloſe : 


III. 


Oft o'er the Moody Dome hoarſe Ravens fly, 
The Chatt'ring Mag- pye, and the Ribauld Crow; | 


Oft hungry Weazels fhrike, and Padocks dye, I 
Thro' Famine, in th' unfurniſh'd Vales below : | ( 
The Vales no vital Nouriſhment produce, 


Scant is their Graſs, and venom'd is its Juice. 
IV. 

Deſart, yet populous, the Plains appear, 

Th' imperfe& Image of a ghaſtly Dream; 


Here unknown Noiſes pierce the gallow'd Ear, MF 


There liviog Forms, lite empty Phantoms, ſeem : ; 3 
3 +. Al 
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All was confus'd, yet all was of a piece; 
Nature *twas ſtill, but Nature in Diſtreſs, 


wo 


0 A Hundred hideous Shapes the Cave ſurround, 

I Th' Unlov'd Retinue of their Meagre Queen ; 

Rude Diſcord brawls, Quarr*'lous Debates abound, 

And ugly Fraud, and Indigence obſcene : 

Dullneſs and Igu'rance erſt did haunt the Place, 
Till Fortune ſmil'd, and ſhew'd the Siſters Grace. 


n 


Far in the Dungeon's Depth, in ſullen Pride, 
On matted Straw the gloomy Regent ſat: 
Famine, Deſpair, and Sickneſs by her ſide, 
ne Motions of her envious Pleaſure wait. 

. Behind her violent Deaths attend ; which, when 
Inrag'd, ſhe ſends to tempt unwary Men. 


VII. 


Pale was her Face, and ſhrivell'd was her Skin, 


ys funk, and ſtarting Bones; as ſhe were noa 


4 The "Cave of Poverty. 
The Skeleton of what ſhe once had bin; 
So lean and wretched did the Demon ſhew : 


Her Locks with Filth ſo clotted, ſhe appears 
A Fury, hung with Snakes, inſtead of Hairs. 


1 


Plain was her Furniture, of homely Wood; 

And mean, and ſquallid, wis her whole Attire; 

dome far-fetch'd Roots and Water were her Food, 

And Furz of Heaths the Fewel of her Fire. 

On Earthen Lamp twiceTwentyGlow-worms lay, 

Whoſe ſpangled Light ſupplies the want of Day, 
TY 9241 1! +34 Why : ( I—0 


IX, 


Around upon the craggy Walls, that ſeem'd 
The Remnants of a Rock by Time ſubdu'd, 
Hung Tablets, large, and various; which were deem'd 
The triſtfu} Regent's choiceſt Interlude: 

Theſe did, in pencil'd Portraiture, contain 

The pun'roys Triumphs of her Iron Reign, 


& 14. 


X. 


The Cave 'of Poverty. 5 ® 


X. 


A Thouſand Lamentable Objects grace 

The Life-expreſſing Charts, which ſet to view 

To what. ſad Shifts does Miſery debaſe 

The Soul and Appetite, when Wants purſue: 
What ſhame leſs Fraud from pinchingHunger grows, 
What coarſe Repaſts does mighty Need impoſe. 


XI. 


iy, Here might one ſee ſome Foe-beleaguer'd Town, 
ay. Scant of Proviſion, weak in her Defence, 
In Colour- wrought Diſtreſs the Victor own, 

And, Famine to evade, with Chains diſpenſe. 

At Diſtance Centries pale, in anxious Strife, 

Caſt Lots for Mice to cheriſh ebbing Life, 


d 
; XI. 
On adverſe Column was a Scene diſplay'd 
Of Univerſal Havock, general Woe 
Comets aloft their yellow Treſſes ſpread, 


X. And'noxious Southern Tempeſts ſeem to * 
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The imitated Sky appears a-duſt, 
And tainted with the _ _ * 
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Hr D- n 960 
While Herds below the Mortal Influence fe el, 
Soine dying on the Herbage, others dead,. 

Struck with th' Aerial Blaſt they ſeem to reel, 
With! languid Twim ming Eye, and drooping Head. 

The hardy Steer a- while reſiſts his Pain, 

But ſinks o'er-maſter'd with the potent Bane. 
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The fierce Contagion, that on Beaſts began, 

Turnus its ambitious Arms to nobler Prey; 

And ſcorning meaner Triumphs, now on Man 

Does its inhuman hoſtile Strength eſſay: 
Grim Poverty erects her haughty Head, 
by Peſtilence to ſee her Ie ſpread, 


XV. 


Siſter of Envy ! - Heart-aMiQing Fiend ! 


D..u:hter of Hell! and Parent of Annoy ! 
1 Stern | 


Stern Nurſe of Diſcontents ! Oppreſſion's Friend! 
Copeſmate of Dolour? Enemy to Joy! 
When will thy fatal Thirſt of Miſchief ceaſe ? 


When wilt thou let the harraſsd World have 
(Peace? 


XVI | 


Unlike the laſt Deſign, tho' next in place, 
A diff*rent Proſpe& of Diſtreſs is ſeen. 
A ſtately Bark, in diſtant Northern Seas, 
Awalts a friendly Thaw, and Sky ſerene. 
In vain ſhe waits, the ſolid Froſt reſtrains 
Her lab'ring Keel, and binds in Icy Chains. 


XVII. 


Faſt in the cold Confinement lodg'd ſhe ſtands ; 
Her Crew delponding on each other Stare, 
Mourning that Art, nor ſtrong aſſiſting Hands, 
Can counſel, or avail, as now they fare; 

Their Courſe retarded and Proviſion- ſpent 
Preſcribe Deſpair, and fatal Thoughts fement: 


* 


XVIII. 


ne”; 
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XVIIL 


There might you ſee a Sailor, with a Face 
Intending heavy Plight, and wordleſs Woes, 


In-ly debate the Hardſhip of his Caſe, \ 
And curſe the Cauſe, to which his Fate he owes : 0 
Blame niggard Fortune that enforc'd him roam, 
And would not grant a Suſtenance at home. 
EX XIX. 


Others aloft on Deck One trembling Mate, 
With Daggers drawn, purſue ; who ſeems to plead 
Againſt their murth'ring Haſte z to deprecate 
His Doom, and urge the Guilt of their Miſdeed : | 
Vain is the Rhet'rick of his Eyes and Tongue, 

His Death the Life of others muſt prolong, 

7 xX. 

So nice the Painter's Art, it all ſupplies 
But Words to breath his Agonizing Pain; 
For Words, he drew ſuch Paſſion in his Eyes, 


As far above weak Language does complain; 
888 Calls 


Culls em inhuman and ungentle Knaves, 
Barbarians, fein Carls, and favage Slaves: 


XXI 


What can my | Blood, the Shadow ſeems to ſay; | 

To your Relief contribute, when *tis ſpilt ? 

Will ſtaeing off grim Death a little Day, 

Before juſt Heav'n, compenſate for your Guilt ? 
O think, as Hanger will again invade you, 


Tour Turns will come, and let that Thought dit 
(ade you. 


XXII 
From aur Ocean the delighted Eye 
Skips o'er to Landſchap of ſome Verdant Heath ; 
On whoſe lone Skirts, full oft, in Ambuſh lye 
The Sons of Rapine, threat'ning bloody Death : 
| There, treach'rous Hedges and the winding Road 
Beſpeakthe Robber's Haunts, and Theft forebode, 


XXIII. 
Torn from his Steed anon you might behold 


The frightel Traveller, = and pale; 


» KA 


Whom 
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to The Cave of Poverty. 


Whom ſonr-fac'd Ruffians, that demand his Gold, 

With ſtrarp Rebukes and ſharper Swords alfail : 

| Force is their Law; and preſſing Want inſpires 
Their Breaſts to ales Ads, and foul Defires. 


"F XXIV. 
On diffrent Parmel of the rough-hewn Wall, 
A Sketch of more abſtrafied Woe appears; 
The lively Semblance of domeſtick Thrall, 


Where Infants cry, and Mothers are in Tears ; 


In vain, the good Man pleads his Care of thriving : 
What' s Care, ſtrong N againſt it ſtriving ? 


/ 


XXV.. 


Hundreds of ſuch Deſcriptions, all around, 


Diverſify the Room with Painted Story: 
Flatt'ring the Goddeſs, who main Pleaſure found 


In the Survey of her malignant Glory. 
With conſcious Pride,ſheeyes the Num'rous Plans, 
And, by the Paſt, her Future Proweſs ſcans. 


XXVL 
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XXVI. 
Had 1 an Hundred Mouths, as many Tongues, 
Had I old Neſtor's Brain, Minerva's Skill, 
Had I the Roiſting Scentors Brazen Lungs, 
Had I an Utt'rance as Fame's Trumpet ſhrill; 
I could not half the Pageant II Is o'ercall, 
That garniſh and betrim the gloomy Wall. 


XXVII. 


My Tongue would faulter and my Utt'rance fail, 
My Lungs grow weak, and Copiouſneſs confuſe 
The Series of my Part-deliver'd Tale, 1 
My Skill and Brain their Force and Functions loſe ; 
So much Imaginary Work was there, 
No Mem'ry cou'd compriſe, no Verſe declare. 


XXVIII. 


How, o'er the Continent, and furrow'd Main, 
In Pop'lous Cities, and in Village ſmall, 
Stern Poverty did Arbitrary reign 3 


And hold Mankind in Vaſſalage and Thrall: 
3 :. Sub- 
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Subduing each with ſew'ral hurtful Art, 


That a the Lite blood. or that —_ = | 


XXIX. 


Ev'n as Mehle Witch, whoſe potent Spight 
With Moon- collected Herbs, or Philtred Cup, | 
With Waxen Image, Earth-intomb'd by Night, - | 
Hell-pleaſing Pray'rs, or dead Men's Bones dug up, 
| Doth on her ſuff ring Patient work thoſe Ends 

Her Malice dictates, or her Rage intends ; | 


XIX. 


Pois ning the Peaſant's Health, to that degree, 

His Fleſh is wither'd, and his Colour fled ; | 

Driving the Swain to frantick Extaſie 

Of hot Deſires, that. court the Callet's Bed: 
With Magick Thorn compelling heavy Pain, - 


That works thro! ev Ly Nerre, and wounds the 
a kan 1 grain, 
| | XXX. 


do Poverty, with fierce envenom'd Spleen, 
Pace! her foul Thoughts to multiply 8 5 


The (aue f Povirty, 13 
Deals out commilſont] Plagues from her Demean, 
Some to torment, #nd Others to deſtroy : 


The licens'd Ills their Regent's Heſts obey z 


Faſte to their Charge, and * the World their 
| (Prey, 
X XXII. 


Hence One, with afhy Cheek and haggard Eye, 

The Inward Labour of his Soul betrays; 

While Debt does with inceſſant Horrors ply 

The haunted Wretch, and curſes all his Days; 
Rides him in Dreams; and harraſſes his Nights 
With Tip-ſtaves, and e — 


XXXIII. 


Hence One, with allow Face and gloomy Air, 
Turns to the Earth his diſcontented Eyes; 
The Jaundice of his Thought: diſtracting Care, 


Makes him abhor the Sun and gaudy Skies: 


Grim Begg'ry holds the Meagre Wight in Chace, 
Whoſe Pride contends to cloak the dire Diſgrace. 


XXXIV, 


1 


14 The Gee rene 


* 
r © : Es 7? 
_ 


= * Others; 1 Len "Fl run 


Quite |thro? the Leavings of their Father's Care, 


 Reduc'd to Want, by Us'rers are undone ; 


And periſh in Extortion's griping Snare : 
At once. the greedy Whirl-pool drinks em down; 
And, ere they can perceive they fink, they drown, 


XXXV. 


Some in the like 8 expenſive Net are tangled, 


Some on the Rock of Bigot-Zeal are ſplit ; 
Some by too fervent Loyalty imbrangled, 
Some ruin'd by too fierce and dang'rous Wit: 
Almighty Poverty can work her Will 
Thro' ev'ry Cauſe alike, thro? Good, or Ill. 


XXXVI. 


As in the Cretan Labyrinth of old, 
The fabled Glory of Dædalean Art, 

With curling Wave, and many a crooked fold, 
The ringy Paths did wander out, and part; 


Yet 


\ 


m | 


| 
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Yet various as they ran, the ſev rat Ways 
Led to the Center of the a: wad 


XXXV II. 4 


Or as, in Man, 155 ſharp Diſtemper' $ Rage, 
Like trenchant Sword, can cut Life's brittle Chain; 
Or Sleep itſelf the Soul can diſengage, _ 
As well as Feavers or convulſive Pain: 
So ev'ry Chance, if Poverty ſo pleafe, 
Can ſerve, Us Arn. oh. 


XXXVIIL | 


| 


This knew the Goddeſs, and with Pride elate, 
Like bloated Toad, ſat ſwelling in her Cave; 
Pond'ring with pleas d Malignity her State, 
And how ſhe might the Earth's whole Globe enſlave: 
And ever and anon her blood-ſhot Eyes 
She throws, her willing Tenants to reviſe, 


XXXIX. 


For from each Avenue, that downward guides 


To the main Chamber of the murky Den, 
A 


A ſlender Entry wound; whoſe hollow'd Sides 
Did Ranks of ſubterrancan Rooms contain: 
| Retreats to ſuch as uncompell'd did own 
The Regent's Title, and rever'd her Throne; 
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Here, in ſmall ſilent Dormitöries, laß 
Cluſters of Bards; who, when they ſtruck the Lyre, 
Did throꝰ the Caverns Harmony convey 3 | 
Awak'ning ſprightly Love and gay Deſire. 
Theſe did the World's vain Idol, Wealth, deſpiſey 
Panting for Fame, and the conteſted Prize. 


Here ſome in Hutts, like Hermets Cells, were plac' d, 
Hamm' ring ſweet Sonnet in the Lyrick Strain; 
Some in their Verſe the foft Anacreon trac d; 
Some copied Homer in more ſwelling Vein: 
Others in Ballance weigh'd, with Skill profound, 
The Fore of Senſe againſt the Charms of Sound. 


XIII. 
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XLII. 

In ſepꝰ rate Cabin there you might behold 

A Herd of Men by Titles only known ; 

Trim ſtately Courtiers, all imboſs'd with Gold, 

Whoſe yellow Luſtre thro? the Darkneſs ſhone : 
But their o'erwhelming Brows did ſeem to borrow 

A penſive Low'ring from repentant Sorrow. 

| XLIII. 

Sick-thoughted, they their once-priz d Grandeur 

And empty Vantage of Superior Place; Cm; 

The Staff or Garter, which did erſt adorn, 

Have loſt their boaſted Dignity and Grace: 

Sith the Remembrance of ſuch tranſient” Fame 


Dies with the Wearer, not prolongs his Name. 
XLIV. 


Theſe did, in their Ambition's jocund Hour, 
The Muſe's Rev'rend Compliments receive; 
Smil'd on the Numbers that f.ir-ſpoke their Pow'r, 


But let the Bard unguerdon'd take his Leave : 
2D And 


18 The Cave f Poverty. 


And that fair Quital, ſhou'd have been his Hire, 
Laviſh'd on Vice and reprobate Defire; 


XLV. 


O faulty Riot, and Creſt-wounding Shame 
O worthleſs Droſs ill ſpar'd, more vilely ſpent ! 
Full nobly had his Verſe ſecur'd your Fame 


From. Death, and never-dying Honours lent ; 


Had grateful Treatment but provok'd his „ 
To grant the long Inheritance of Praiſe. \ 


XLVI. 


Next Theſc, of pining Churls a tatter'd Tribe, 

The Spoils of Age and ever-waking Care; 

Whoſe Looks the Temper of their Souls deſcribe, 

And Av'rice and Miſtruſt decipher'd bear: 
Brooding o'er Heaps of Gold, for more they thirſt, 
Poor in Belief, tho' with Abundance curſt. 


XLVII. 


Self- ſtarving Beggars! Wealth-diſſembling Knaves 


Heirs to Reproach ! unaiding, unbefriended ! 
Sons 


The Cave of Poverty. 19 


Sons of ſharp Mis'ry ! Money's envious Graves 

Pale Preſidents of Want with Plenty blended ! 
Like Tantalus, ingirt with dazling Store; 
Which touch you dare not, or you have no Pow'r. 


XLYIIL--. 


Juſt were thy Judgment, Heav'n, if Curſe, fo ſtange, 
Of Phrygian Midas did theſe Wights ſurprize ; 
And ev'ry thing they touch, its Nature change, 
Transforming to the Plague they idolize : 

Then might the greedy Miſers ſtarve indeed, 
Or, Eftrich-like, on Ingots learn to feed. 


XLIxX. 


Of Prodigals a rude and roiſting Train, 

Like Bees in Hives, ſwarm thro' the neighb'ring Cells; 

Thick, as the Sands on Africk's Sun-beat Plain, 

Or Billows, when the Wind-rouz'd Ocean ſwells : 
With wild Profuſion theſe conſume their Store, 
And rack Invention, lab'ring to be poor. 
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Improvident, luxurious, ſhallow Fools! 


Wiſe Men's Derifion! and the Sharger's Prey! 


Feaſt-finding Minſtrell's Patrons! Harlot's Tools! 


Night's Mates, the Scornſygs of the Tell-tale Day! 


. Were all Pattolus' Golden Streams your. qm. 
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In an 3 —_ you * 3 
Beldams, hard- favour'd, and with Age grown double; 
Churliſh and crooked, Objects of Decay, 

The Triumphs of harſh Need, and long-liv'd Trouble: 


At ſight of whoſe Diſtreſs, in fierce Diſmay, 


The Village-Gurs wou'd bark and ſtand at bay. 


Hence the grois Vulgar, who from outward Plight 
Of inward Bearing found their raſh Surmiſe, 
Miſdeem'd them Haggs, foul Siſters of the N ight; 


And thought their way ward Moods of Magick Riſe: 
On 


- 
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On; Hellim Combination charging Woes, 1 
Wich N Extremes of Want alone n 


1 III. 
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Onward a rriefly Trop of Aged 8 
Strangers to Cleanli and Slaves to Thought, 
With Beards wide-ſpreadingon, their Breaſts, appears; 
Theſe the myſterious Births of Nature ſought: 
Striving th“ unfathomable Depth to ſound 
With ſtrained Wiſdom, and Conceit profound. 


n 


How known Effects from diſtant Cauſes flow; 
What ſtrong Diſeaſe the ſolid Earth can ſhake; 
Whence ſprings the Thunder, or the fleecy Snow; 
What Tranſmutations mounting Vapours take: 
Reſolving all to Second Cauſe's Force, 
And Element's contingent Intercourſe. 


"LY. 


Cloiſter'd with Theſe, more modern Madmen fat ; 


Watching an Embrio, which their Hopes wil! = 
Thar 


22 The Cave Cave of Poverry. 


That neer by Time or Art ſhall grow compleat ; 

But, haſt'ning to Perfection, mock their Toil * 
The Sublimated Spirit contends for room, 

Breaks its Glaſs Pris'n, and vaniſhes in Fume. 


LW 


Struck with Surprize the Chymick Dotards groan, | 
To fee ſuch Iſſue of their Care and Coſt 3 5 
To ſee the precious Preparation * 
And almoſt-finiſh'd Magiſterium loſt: 

Think they their Error know; but know too late, 
When the curſt Error has out- run their State. 
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Further a tall Hibernian Troop attended, 
Who erſt, like Chymiſts, did vain Hopes purſue; 
By coſtly Dreſs and courtly Phraſe, depended 
The Golden Nymph's Affections to ſubdue : 
But now the Laſs-lorn Lovers, in Diſgrace, 
I Drop their Mock State, and wear a penſive Face. 


WE — 2 Woe mn — 
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LVIIL 


In diff tent Cells a mingled Croud reſide, 
That Want and Mis'ry in their Aſpects bear; 
Here Pilgrims, Hermets, meagre Anct'rets glide, 
5 And pale Love- lacking · Nuns of rigid Clare; 
Who ſhone, like blue · vein d Violets peering, thro 
A tufted Hillock, or a ragged Bough. 


En | 
Attir'd in Diſcontent, and curſing Peace, 1 
Diſbanded Red-Coats ſtalk with folded Arms ; 
Here, the Mob's Curſe, and changing Time's Diſeaſe, 
A Bevy of Diſcarded States-men ſwarms : 


There, Courteſans that have out-liv'd Deſires ö 
Here, Paraſites, Projectors, begging Fryars. 


1 
[ . 1 


Lazars, and Artiſts here of ev'ry kind; 
Your whimſie-govern'd Virtuoſo's there; 
Fidlers, a mighty Throng, with Heads inclin'd, 


Liſt'ning at Ecchoes and imagin'd Air. * 
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Of thoſe, whom ſqueamiſh Conſcience aw'd,a few 5 
And from the flow'ry Paths of Int'reſt drew. 
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Far in the Gloom appears a diſtant Crowd, 
| Loſt to Diſtinction in the thick'ned Shade ; : 3 
| But All of Such, as have Allegiance vow'd ;, 
And willing Homage to the Regent paid. 
=. Sick of the hazy Vaults the Muſe up-ſprings, 
| | a And ſpreads in purer Air her Silver Wings. 
N 5 i k 4 D 2.0 
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P ART II 


EI. 1 

F T as the low. ring Night au to drive 

Her Chariot thro*the Fields of dark ned Air; 

And the Declining, Sun made haſte to dive 
His Golden Head beneath the Hemiſphere : ' 
Poſting to Thetis* Arms, as Bards deviſe , 


| Or elſe to lend his Beams to other Skies. 
<— pup E LXIII. 
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when warbling Birds their Ev'ning Songs began, 
When lowing Herds for Stalls the Paſtures leave ; 
When ofer his Cups, the wearied Artiſan 
Sought from the Toils of Day a glad Reprieve „ 
When all the buſy Buz of Trade was done, 
And murn!ring Merchants from Exchanges gone. 


LXIV. 


Conſcious of Silence's approaching Reign, 

The ſubtle Goddeſs o'er her Cavern's Head 

Two brazen Tubes, whoſe Hollows drank a-main' 

Each whiſtling Breath of Ambient Air, diſplay'd ; 
As oft *tis ſeen, the narrow winding Lanes 
Draw i in each Blaſt that ſweeps a- croſs the Plains, 


LXV. 
So did theſe Pipes, by ſome attractive Pow's, 
(Secret of Nature, or her Hand-maid Art !) 


In their long Necks collected Sounds devour, 


That from the Earth' s moſt di ſtant Confines ſtart : 
Which, 
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Which, marching downward thro' the Concave 


Strajttothe gloomyRegenr's s Chamber pas 8 


, 
T tsbhel 1d ADMVSL : 


| Wafted by Sp'rits of ſuch 28, while in Liſe, | 

- „ : Were Make-bates, fond of propagating News; 

, Whoſe Tongues were Organs « of Eternal Strife; 

ie. Theſe Sounds 1 were thought their Murmurs to tranſ- 
That little Elves behind, with Fans of Air, fule : 

IT  Impell'a em to the Dun Thorough: fare. 


LXVII. 


in Thither arriv'd, thoſe Sounds, that in their Flight 

| 3 | Only, like Winds, groan'd thro? the lab'ring Air, 
As thro' the Tubes their March they expedite, 

8. (Extravagance of Wonder to declare!) 


Break into Words articulate and plain ; 
Coherent Words in one continued. Strain. 


LXVIII. 


Thus Artificial Ecchoes catch the Sound, 


; Re-wording, what we did at diſtance ſpeak 5 - 
5 | E 2 Thus 


Or go Pry ors Wl . REIT CIT: ALLIES MS 
* 


* 


"Thus 4 Aceents in; a Gall! 1 travel round 
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The Crannied Walls, and as they travel, break 
Thro' ev'ry Gap: In hoarſe, but louder, Tone 
Repeating what was in 2 Whiſper blown. 


if 
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Thus, thro the 1 Eddics of the Bra, 
The pregnant Murmurs winding re obtain 1 
Their former Voice; 21 loud ving as they paſs, 
Revive to Words, a their firſt Charge explain : ; 
Conveying Speeches to the Regent's Ear, 


ke Which ſooth her Poy'r,or which ſhe loaths to hear. 
L * X. 


But both the Tubes with dif're cent 7 tk. 

Unlike the Tongue that breathes a double Story 

Deceitful in its Office; One till brought 

The Air-deliver'd Record of her Glory ; 
Soothing her with a Tale that ſeenꝰd to ſhew 
How much Mankind did to her Empire owe. 


LXXI 
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LXXI. 


.. 


The Other, tho' with plaintive Legends ſtor'd 

Which curſt her Pow'r and harſh Supremacy, 

Did to her Pride ink Envy Fo ood afford, ws 

While it confir'd' the Meaſure of her Sway z 3 | 
What Thoulands, with her lron Scepter 750 
In Anguiſl her lnclemency a6 accus 'd. | 


alia LEXXIL., 


Thro' the waſte Seafon of each live.long Night, 

To learn the breathing Hiſt'ry of her State, 

Th unſated Goddeſs with renew'd Delight. 

Still as the Statue of Attention fat; | ö th 
f Till Morn her Ruby-colour'd Portal op'd, y f 
And buſtling Noiſe the lame Narration ſtop'd. 


LXXIII. 


No balmy Slumber, clos'd her heavy Eyes, 
No drouzy Interval her Sp'rit benumns; 
No Inadvertence does her Soul ſurprize, 


No Lethargy her watchſul Senſe vercomes : 


No 


No lazy Vapours of the Night prevail 
* ce of the” Timb-beguiling Tale. 
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Intent, with fallen Majeſty, the. waits N : 0 
The undulating Sounds to entertain 3 1 5 
When, firſt a, modeſt Voice it ſelf dilates 
In Whiſpers ynexpreſs, — fully, plain; a 


And round the vocal Walls as gently roves, 
As infant Zephyrs ſigh in Myrtle Groves. 


EKT | 
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Anon the more . couragious Accents ſwell, 1 
1 Put on Diſtinction, and in louder Tone, 
Like diſtant Thunder, bellay thro' the Cell; 
Or Seas, that with approaching Tempeſts groan : 
The Goddeſs liſtens at th- inlarging Sounds, 


When thus the Voice from murm'ring Tube re- 
(bounds. 


LNXVI. 


Curſe on the envious Fate, that tyes me down 


To ſervile Ills my gen'rous Soul di!dains ! 
| 1955 461 1:0 $1.5. Care 
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Curſe on the Shifts my needy Age has kuown; 
The hated Shifts, which mighty Need conſtrains ! 


0 Comſort-killing State ! Heart-wounding Grief! 
O Sorrows that admit no kind Relief ! 


| LXXVII. 
Why am 1 foro d to groan beneath a Weight, 
My bending and o'er-labour'd Strength would fain 
Throw off? Why ſtruggle with a wayward Fate? 


And bootleſs heave againſt Eternal Pain? 
Why may not Friendly Death comeend my Stuart, | 


When, tir'd of Life, I court his Ebon Dart? 
LXXVIII. 
O Poverty, thou Miſtreſs too fevere ! 
Striv'ſt thou to break the thing, thou ſhould'ſt butbend? 
Thy Pow'r confeſs d, ſhould make thee leſs auſtere; 


The Via'ry gain'd, thy Rage in Mercy end. 
Haſt thou not got the Day, what would'ſt thou moe? 


" 32 1s barb'rous to inſult a proſtrate Foe. 
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Behold, how firongly thou” my 'Pride haſt 0 
Behold, bow Friendſhip does aſkaynce his Eye! 
How every Face is ſerued to Diſreſped ! 85 
How, like Infection, all my Commerce fly ! 
Ev'n as the Herd, ſway'd by remorſeleſs Fear, 
From his known Covert chaſe the wounded Deer, 
nee” IEP 4 


| 


* 


Behold, har bitter Cares my Peace annoy 1 
How Want diſtracts, and Contumely wounds | 
How fore Diſtreſs Life's Pleaſure does deſtroy 
How Plagues ingirt, and Miſery ſurrounds ! 
| Bated an ev'ry fide, what Arts [ uſe | 
Io ſcape the Miſchief, which tc too o faſt purſues! . 


LXXXI. 


$4 


 Evn as „ the Dew-bedabled 5 ret flies, 5 6 
' Whom with full Scent the hery Grey-hounds trace; 
Who, with vain Subtlety, t avoid Surprize, 


Confounds their Smell and doubles in her Race: 
1 
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Her Cunbing ſerving but her Fears to ſtrengthen; 
— PO Danger's Date W 


1 


a F*7 
1 1171 by - 


"LXXXUL 


in * 
Thro* Thee, O rigid Queen of Phraſeleſs Woe! 
(Here previous Sighs prepare the ſequent Sorrow,) 
Our uhbuſli'd: Cares no gentle Requiem know, 
Nor ſoſt Reprieve from Sluniber's Aidance borrow * 
Like Diſcontented Ghoſts, in hideous Plight 
— Ub: dreadful Dead of dark n 


Ivor TE IXXXII 
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Ker when the hot and ee San 

Has drunk the Morning's Silver melting Dews; 

Is the ſad Term of our Afflictions run, 

But with the varied Time Diſtreſs renews: 
Like groſs) and hardy Sp'rits that dare out · ſtay j 
The Verge of Night, and brave the glaritig Days | 


| 
| GW LXXXIV. | — 
Thro Thee the half-ſtarv'd Soldier ſheaths inArms | | 
His rugged Limbs, and in the Caſque his Head; l 
F i Thro* 
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Thro' Thee, ſuſtains the 'Foe-men's rude Alarms ; 

The'Toils of watching; and the Battle's Dread: 
Now, ſcorching with the Sun that ſcalds his Brainz 
Nou, iff with lce,and drench'd with —— 
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Weg LAXXV. 


T rx Thee, the Sea - boy eliabe the gc) 98045 | 
And hears the furious Winds around him roar; 
Beholds the whiten'd Surge; nor ſtands aghaſt, 
Whilſt curling Billows laſh the ſounding Shore: 


| Whilſtblack-fac'dCloudsride o'er the troubledSky, 


And murm n'ring Deeps n the n * 


.4 


LXXXVIL 


Thro⸗ Thee, full oft the fond Alexis moans, 
Seeking: the melancholly Cypreſs Grove, 


To ſwell the Zepbyrs with his louder Groan 3 


And talk to Solitude of hapleſs Love; 
Inviting Eccho's pity- pleading Strains 
7⁰ 9 his Sorrows, and reward his Pains | 


—_- „ 


1 


* 
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" LXXXVIL, 


Thro' Thee, negledted Merit hangs his Head, 
Conſcious of Wrongs, and martyr'd with Diſgrace 
Drooping, like forceleſs Flow'rs when from their Bed 
The vig'rous Sun withdraws his warm Embrace : 
Or like the tender-hefted Swain, that dyes 
Debarr'd the Influence of his Miſtreſs Eyes. 


LXXXVIIL 


O dull Ingratitude ! doſt thou not ſhame 

To let Deſert be brow-beat, and deſpis'd ? 

To let Oppreſſion with Contempt and Blame 

Brand its fair Cheek, and keep true Worth diſpriz'd ? 
To let it bear the Whips and Scorns of Time, 
Be ſpurn'd by Inſolence, and deem'd a Hans 2 


LXAXXIX, 


While proſp'rous Vice, and worthleſs F olly climbs 
The Ladder of Ambition, Gaudy State 
While Slaves, that owe their Grandeur to their Crimes, 


Are robed in Pow'r; and grow, by Flatt'ry, Great; 
F 2 While 
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While Sycophants, by Smiles and pleaſing Lyes, 
Are | nag at e and to * _ 


ec * o* * N 


While ev'ry little ſneaking Art ſueceeds; 
While Knaves, by groſs cajoling, fwell their Store; 
while hireling Perjury to Honour leads, 
While Fraud is Merit, and while Wealth is Pow'r ; 
4 hile time-grac'd Villains bear unjuſt Controul, 
And in the gilded Chariot haughty roul, 
„„ RE 
O mighty Gold ! Thou Second Cauſe of Fate! 
Thou blood-ſought Bleſſing! Honour-purchas'd Prize! 
Thou precious Nouriſher of fierce Debate ! | 
Thou Idol of our Souls, and Joy of Eyes! 
Great Miſtreſs of our Paſſions! Price of Vows ! 
The gladded World thy rightful Vie allows, 


xc 


Blind Goddeſs of Deſires! Thou Bane of Woe ! 


Balm of Afﬀicion ! Monarch of Content! 
/ | > bx PT 5 PIT ; Nurſs . 
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Nurſe of Repoſe ! Night-waking Sorrow's Foe ! 
Seas'ning of Health! and Pleaſure's Inſtrument! 
Poſſeſſing Thee, the Tear-diftained Eye 
ene to weep, pas. bene 0 
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Poſſeſlng Thes, uncouth Events are check'd ; 
Time's Spite o*er-rul'4 ; and Envy's Edge rebated ; 
The Death of Parents made of ſlight Reſpect; 
Diſtreſs exil'd, and Dolour ſubjugated : 

Poſſeſſing. Thee, heart-cafing Comfort reigns ; 3 
Age feels not its inn ; nor e Pains. 


xclv. 


But oh ! ſtern Poverty, where Thou prevaileſt 
With full Command uncheck'd Affliction reigns ; 
Thou on thy Vaſſals bateleſs Woe entaileſt, 
Still-growing Diſcontent, and recent Pains : i 
And when ſoft Sleep would the rack'd Brain ſur- 
Thy Spleen unlocks the llumber-clofing Eyes. 
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Thou break ſt with Groans the Stillneſs of the Night, 

Thou doſt the ruddy Cheek of Health apale; 

When thou appearfſt, ſcar'd Pleaſure takes its Flight; 

And grim Diſtreſs, and ſurly Teen aſfaill: 
Aw'd Gaiety retires; a Gloom enſues z 

And fable Sorrow ſheds her baleful Dews. 


* 


e . 


Thro Thee, is ev'ry Accident of Fate 

With double Gall embitter'd ; Thou do'ſt ſwell 

Time's Spight, increaſe ſevere Oppreſſion's Weight, 
Improve Diſtreſs and Comfort's Rays repel! : | 
Bending the Back with Age, while Youth remains, | 
And giving Sickneſs and imagin'd Pains, 


XCVII. 


Thus when the Tube had to the Regent's Ear 
Convey'd this Embaſſy of tierce Lament, 
Its Accents, leſs articulate and clear, l 


Beſpeak the Tide of Exclamations ſpent; 1 


— to Whiſpers ſighs it ſelf W 
We heir XVII ; 


The ſullen | Goddeſs with malignant Smile, 
Like Gleams of Sun-ſhine thro? an Evening Show'r, 
Greets the Diſtreſſts of the Plaintive Style, 
Which ſets to view the Miſchiefs of her Pow'r: 
And, counting the recited Scathe her Gain, 
Inſults on Woe, and prides in giving Pain. 


XCIX. 


Mean while Ang ths Walls freſh SIREN creep 
Like Notes of ſoft-ton'd Flutes on Silver Thames 
Like Pbilomel that ſings the Night afleep, 

Or purling Sounds of gentle-gliding Streams. 
Agen the Goddeſs with attentive Ear 


Liſtens, th” Applauſes of her Rule to hear. 


4 


* 0 
For nouzht but Praiſe the Second Tube did ſound, 


(in Praiſe ſhe triumph'd, as ſhe did in Pain ;) Tu- 
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And the faint Voice, with gradual Decay, 
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Th* Applauſes of her-cafy;Swayr:irtbound '.. / 
Thro' the dark Vaults, in thrill harwoningps Strain; 
Proud of the Tale, ſhe rears her haughty Creſt; 

When thus the warbling Braſs its Lays expreſt, 
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Hail ! Miſweeſs of Invention 1-NeHe:of Art! 
Thou real/Bleſling,/tho* but rately choſe! 


Thou cultivat'ſt the'Gonius, mend ſt the Heart, 


Quell'ſt our vain Paſſions,” and preſorib'ſt Repoſe 
Thro' Thee, we into our own Souls deſcend; 
Thro' Thee, agnize the Flatt'rer from the Friend! 
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Thro' Thee, we taſte the Sweets of early Morn'; 


Thro' Thee, with honeſt Labour, Health invite 5 


Thro* Thee, the Monarch's Board and Paſtime ſcotn ; 
Content with homely Plenty, calm Delight: 
No Danger from Envenom'd Cups we fear, 


Nor cheriſh Surfeits with too wanton Chear. 
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© Lavaty, Thou Stranger to the Poor f 

Thou ſharp Diſeaſeof Wealth! Too treach'rous Fiend 

That, likè the coughing Harlot, do'ft allure 

To Pleaſures, which in foul Diftemper end- 
Happy the State of Need; that *ſcaping Thee 

Ils from the Train of Plagues thou nutſeſt free, 


No n Gout the poor Man's Eaſe i beet; 
No noxious Fumes from indigeſted Food ..41 
Give. him Unreſt : no fickly Dream aunoys © | 
His Night ; or Feavers fire his temp'rate Blood: 
WithHealth,andEvenSoul(rarcBleflings!)crown'dy 
His Toils are ſprightly, and his Stumbers ſoimd, 1 


ev. 

0 Gold, Poſſeſſion only ſeeming für! 
+ Thou Sun-engendred Plague,” unlike thy Sire ! 
Treaſure of Pain | What erer · during Care; 


Wha Doubts, what W Fears do'ſt Thu inſpire! 
Whar 


, 
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What Crimeful I provoke, what Snares de- 
How miniſter to Theft, and foul Surprize | (vile, 
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Diener Hoger oo Tl ails A ei gs: H 
For Thoez me Robber's ſacrilegious Hand 
Plunders the Shrine 3 For Thee, the Murth'rer ſtains 
His Arm and Soul with - Blood; at thy Command 
Sudden Rebellion frights the peaceful Plains: 


Traitors, for Thee, in horrid Council fit 


And,fconc'd inNight;onKthgdomsDownfalls meet. 


* F J * 4 
* _ Y 
7 * +. + 4 3! Ry” 


* * 
h MM Sts 5 5H 
x = $4 £ 7 . # 
CVIL 
r , Fu a . 


"VL. 


1100) giert 0/7 

DUO'S bunt mort emu amoixoun 

For Thee, cold Modefty throws: off her Veil, 
Diſdains the roſie | Bluſh. and down-caſt Eye: W 
And fans his: Ardour with an Am'rous Sigh: 

Pernicious Gold, Thou Pois'ner of the Mind, 

How do'ſt thou chetiſh Guilt in ev'ry kind? 
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But Innocence, and harmleſs, Virtue, reigns, 
Where honeſt" active Poverty prefides ; 


Juſtice 


7 - 


Fhbe Caue of Poverty, 


Juſtice its unmoleſted Throne maintains, 

And Vice her ignominious Viſage hides : 
-Pleafure, ang unſuſpectihg Pence embrace; 
And no bad "Frauds e the bliſsful . 


— 
728101 


49 


1 


. ſkilful Labour thrive, 
Nature the Garb of gay Improvement wears; 
Thence their ſure Source the Means of Life derive, 
And kind Increaſe rewards their toiling Cares. 
No griping Penury of Soul conſpires 
To . in Them 3 Deſire. 


xX 


Seat Me, ye courteous: a O ſeat me — 
Where Happineſs forbids all curſt Debate; 
Where proud Ambition never durſt repair, (State: 
Or Thoughts of Grandeur, and wreck-threat'ning 
Where Pride, aud ſtarch'd Precedence are unknown 


wen, of * or Wran N of the Gown. 
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There let the peaceful Dearn, and calm Retreat, 

Teach! me ſuperfluous Pomp and Wealth to ſcorn; 

Teach me the coſtly Trifiles to forget, 

Which yain Parriciant think their State adorn ; 
On gaudy Fortune to look back with Pain ; 
my the nnn, Palace to diſdain. 


* 
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xn. 


on Bliſsful Lit, bequeſlred from Defire!. 

O Station of Delight ! Great Gift of Heav'n, 

Where all, that Eaſe and Decency require, 

From Tumult and Dependance free is giv'n : 
Where ſordid Avarice never racks the Brain, 
Nor Paſſions ſwell the Breaſt, nor Crimes prophane. 


cx I. 


8 inſhrines * Guuge and its Kidg ; 

Sly Serpents never chuſe the Graſs that's low, 
Sure aiming Expectations always wing 

| The Sons of Rapine to the goodlieft Show. 


On 
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On overgrown rey! Danger builds his Ne. 
ee Knaves neer break the Poor 


cxIv. 


eee e peck Glade, 5 Ok 
The wide-ſtretchid F oreſt, and miſtruſtful Wood, 
Fearleſs of Violence, or Ambuſcade ; 

The Ruffian ſeldom thirſts alone for Blood 3 

1 But holds in likelihood his future Prey, 
Eer he retard the Trav'ller in his Way. 
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8 cxv. 
O Poverty, thou Theme of laſting Praiſe! 2 
Thou Jewel, and fair Wealth of Elder Times! 
How did'ſt Thou ſerve ta high Renown ta raiſe ! 
4 The Heroes of Old Rome, and Græcia's Climes ? 1 
How did'ſt Thou give the Purple Conſul grace, 


When from the Plough he roſe t * 
Place 2 
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Fabritius ſpeaks thy Merit, Thou his Fame z 

Whom Royal Promiſes, nor Samnite Gold, 

Could e'er corrupt, to blaſt his glorious Name, 

Or hated League with foul Difhoridur hold: 8 

Thb“ ſunk" in State beneath Patricien 3 it 
His Virtue” could his mn fupport. 
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Ha'ſt tllou not oft "RN "Oy 15" 
To. the ſtrong- pleading Orator's Deſcant? 
Ha'ſt thou not oft improv'd the Poet's Senſe, 
Rais'd him to Fire, and made his Lays inchant? 

' Birds oft to Thee, more than the Mules, owe; 

a Thou 3 the Theme, and n the Number 
4 2omnl) 71 10 (clo. 
1 cur. it 


W up a a 
That ſtill on Iium's ſhining Ruins feeds ; 
Thou, lent'ft Pelides his recorded Fame, 


And threat ning Dicmede his Martial Deeds: 
From 
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From thee, Laertes* Son deriv'd his Toils — 


S 


His Foreign Contilfts,” a0 Domeſtick Broils 
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N. on. 


Thou: taught'ſt the Fragick Heroes: firſt to age. T 


With Jkrong diſtreſs did ſt the full Soul engage 
Drowning in Grief the late · imparted Fear? 
Pity and Terror, with alternate Reign, 


Seiz d eviry Breaſt, and ſwell'd with varied 
L 14A 


Pain. 
CXX. 


O Goddeſs, from the by Sbades recal 

Some noble Genius, thou did Ir ert i 

Or ſtrike ſome Living Virrve with by mh 

And to thy Praiſes. tune his warbling Lyre; 
Then ſhall thy Glories bloom, for ever gay, 
And thy Cave live, till. Time itſelf decay. 


"Th 2 IE a 


Striking, with Dreadithe wonder-wounded Larizi y / 
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Thus ſpake the Tube: W lo? dn fern Cloud, 


" 
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That f. ullenly receiꝰd het early Light, 

The chearful 'Roſy-finger'd Morting gown 5 
Witt Bluſhes; like a rifled Maid, betet: Akte 
Th Enamour d Sun, holding the Nymph ok 


* 

: 1 
| 0 er her young Beauties ſhed redoubled Grace. 
| r SYrrmo!ls div Us 
ö f „ e. 77 c 5 : Toe 9196. eg! 7 
| FINIS 


Fs 


